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preferment for retirement, they felt that they did.
Here was no Judge Jeffreys, who would demand kan
eye for an eye for all that had transpired during the
previous nine months of odious existence. Here
was no Salisbury who would glibly ordain " twenty
years of resolute government/' to eradicate the
stains of the past. Here was a man whose passion
for his country's nationhood had transfigured him
from a patient, whom European doctors had ordained
death should he leave his sick bed, to a mighty
conqueror.
There was something in his very simplicity of
purpose and utter lack of the artificial which was
greater than the sickness still obvious within his spare
frame. It made him at once a shattering force 2nd
a masterful leader. He had that quality of unaffected
seriousness which could be relieved by a quick and
ready smile which displayed, not the conqueror,
but the passionate humanity and love of country
beneath.
His eyes, when they lighted with his smile, gave
an insight into the high-souled being within. Here
was one who had passion and logic balanced to an
unfailing degree ; one who could take decisions, feel,
and feel terribly, and yet not be racked by remorse.
Untiiinkingly, he played the part of king, but he was
no actor. The stage was beyond his realm.
Every impulse was dictated by the fundamentals
of intelligence and purpose. Here was one who was
a philosopher, and yet possessed of quick sensibilities.
He could appreciate beauty, yet he had little patience
with beauty allied to pomp. His castles were on